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engine. If anyone had fallen into that ghastly black
mess our troubles would have been complete! I had
to take off westwards, and I ran a long way before rising;
slowly "Valkyrie" lifted but hardly climbed. At last
I was able to turn, and I saw the Vimy, with the little
group standing round her, get smaller and smaller as
I gradually lost sight of her and Kasr Kharana in the
far distance.

The new engine ran all right, although it is always
worrying dashing straight off into the Blue with an un-
tested engine. In one and three-quarter hours we were
passing L.G. H with a wind behind and going strong;
in one and a half hours more we had crossed the "Up-
land of the Winds" and were making across the "King-
dom of What Wasn't" to L.G. 8. We had passed by
"Grummet's Grange" and "Wu's Wallop." There
were two camps of about 200 tents each on the Wadi
Hauran. The food that the Turners had given me
had been very welcome on this trip: two chickens,
cooked potatoes, bread and a jam roll. The jam roll
we now ate. At last the mud flat at L.G. V showed up
very faint and dim just below and parallel with the
horizon, and I landed for petrol. There was a hot
wind blowing here, and I was feeling tired and worn-
out* We had trouble with the tank. We only got
20 gallons out and then the pump jammed, and I cut
the palm of my hand messing about with it. This
was unfortunate, because D.H.9a*s were coming on the
next day from Amman and would want petroL Sergeant
Major Copper went out the next day in a D.H.ga,
met them and made a temporary repair.

ZuG. V to RamadL On again, bound for hoinc.
Now it began to be very hot, and one felt the approach